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SCENE, A Hall in LORD Movroncuzrih 
| Caſtle, | 


0 . * ; ws. Y $a 1 
— . —— — rant. 


Toxb MONTORGUEIL, ROBERT. 
_ — : 
Lord MoNToRGUEIL. 


Who waits? 
RoBEar. 
My Lord ! 
Lord MONTORGUEIL. | 
Send up the lame bricklayer, whom I keep 
bout Montorgueil Caſtle from charity; they 
all him Blow, or Blaff, or ſome ſuch name. 


RoBerT | bawling. ] 
Will Blaſt, why Will Blaſt, quick, quick. 


Lon MoNToRGUEIL. 


My houſe-ſieward muſt reprimand you- No- 
bert for your maladroit way, in the executing 
of commiſſions. Do as I ordered you. 


RoBERT. 


I called Ni Blaſt, as you ordered, aud he 
| + A | 


E 


19 a- coming; hear how he ſtumps on the | 


ſtairs, Give the man but time. [ Exit. | J 


Loxp MONTORGUEIL. 
Thoſe home bred ſervants are inſufferably 
ſaucy. 
BLAST. [Behind the ſcenes, finging.] 
„Thus all foes we defy, and each danger we 
& mock, 


„And we'll fight and we'll die in defence of | 


«© t Old Rock.” 


Enter Blaſt, broad ruddy face, grey hair, round 1 
hat, large green cockade, old uniform of the | 


artillery, wooden leg, ſtout walking ſlick. 


Then ſtand to't my boys. Seeing Ld: | 
Mont. Be takes off his hat, and reſts on his i: 


ſound leg, his wooden leg extended. 


Lokp MoNTORGUEIL. 


So, honeſt William, my old ſoldier, have ; 
you finiſhe& your work? Is the hovel remov- | 


ed to the ſpot which FE pointed out? Is that 
curſed eye-ſore gone? 


Brat. 

Smack and ſmooth, your Lordſhip, and the ; 
old ground ſodded afreſh. The work is. laid, 
brick for brick, as it was; and I have played 


e of 


und $ 
f the | 


ck. 


| 5¹ 1 ; 
old of ſow, and then boar followed as quiet 


have 
mov- 


that 


d the 


| laid, 
layed 


CS: Þ 


both carpenter and thatcher : We of the artil. 
ry can turn our hand to any thing. In 
mort, bating the change of poſition, Maſter 
Tailor Snip won't know the difference. To 
ze ſure, my work is more artificer- like; but 
cs, poor ſoul, has no notion of them things. 


Loxn MoNTORGUEIL. | 

And 1s all the paltry furniture removed too, 

id every thing put in its own place! 
BLAsr. 


Every thing, to the length of the broken 
ordan, ſaving your preſence.— But it coaſt a 
oundy deal of trouble to remove the pigs; 
ey did fo grunt and ſqueek, it was enough to 
ve alarmed the whole pariſh, At laſt, I got 


s if he had been going upon a Cow de 
aine. There was a diſcovery made.— 


Lord MoxToRGUEIL. 


How! what! a diſcovery ! 


BLAST. 


Yes, your Lordſhip, I diſcovered fix ſtone. 
ottles of right Co/ten's gin. I thought J 
new the ſhape of the bottles, | ſmiling]; but, 
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2 
to be quite ſure, I took a ſip of each; and | 
never did I taſte better in MWefphalia. I have I 1 
tried your Blackſtrap pretty deep, and your 
Nants, and your Eugliſb- grape Brandy ;. but 
they are no. more to be compared to right 
Collen's. gin, then the—than the French guards | 
to the Royal Regiment of Artillery.—But 
what does it argufy, my Lord, to pull downf 
the poor fellow's houſe among the trees, and 
then build it up. again on the edge of that there 
common? 1 


Lord MoNnToRGUEIL. 


His hovel deprived me of an elegant fide-| 
view, with a church-ſpire in the Lontananxa. 


BLAST. 


Nancy, anon.— If your Lordſhip withed to 0 
have the houſe away, Snip would have partes 
with it for a good-ſmart. price. 


.LokD MONTORGUEIL. 


I offered him treble its value; but, No 
the coxcomb would not quit it ; he faid, that 


he could afford to live independently on they 

Freehold of his anceſtors ! The anceſlors of ai 

independent tailor So J contrived to get chil 

| batcher to the Caſtle, under pretence of em 


Cx 3 


W ploying him to make new 'liveries for my 
Wit able-boys : here has he been for ſome weeks, 
s you know; and what with four meals a-day, 
hat with romping among the maids, I ſuppoſe 
the hours of our independent freebolfer have 
glided gently along, and that he has never be- 
towed a thought on his pig-houſe or on his 


But 
e awelling houſe. My houſe- ſteward pays lim 
—_ off this evening; and then he ſets out on his 


return to the ſeat of his anceſtors. This was 
WW ru/e de guerre; was it not, heh, Blaſt ? 


BLAST. 


[In a meditating poſture, then ſays, ] Reufe 
de gaire,—] have heard of it abroad; but 1 
always thought that broad day-light, clear 
ground, and fair aim, were much better. 
Hold, my Lord; is there law for — 
WE honeſt Snip? houſe” 2 


Lon Mexronooing. 
Law ! did you not ſollow my orders; and 
do you doubt of my reſponſibility ? It is { whs 
muſt anſwer for the law, | 


BrLAsT. 


To be ſure, one ought to follow orders.— 
YT had once a dear friend, poor Dandy M*T ur# 
3 


E 


of our company, (but he is gone.) Billy,“ 
ſaid he to me; now Hilly means brother in his 
Scottiſh lingo ; and indeed he was always like | 
a brother to me | wipes bis eyes]: ſo fays he, 
Billy,” ſays he, © when-privates follow orders 
they are aye right; if there be wrong, be- 
* tween our officers and their conſciences be it.“ 
I am ſure it was conſciences, or conſtituents, cr | 
ſome ſuch word. —But, may they not preſent 
me, as they call it, for a nuiſancc? I left my 
beſt leg at the red-hot-ball battery; and I 
ſhould not like to be called a nuiſance in my 
old days. No the preudeſt he that ſteps 
upon leather, ſhall never tell Vill Blaſt twice, 
that he is a nuiſance :” 


Lord MoNnToORGUEIL. 


Be patient, honeſt B, you are of my 
houſehold ; and no one of the houſehold of | 

Lord Montorgueil can be a nuiſance. _.Snip | 
goes away preſently ; and I wiſh that, before | 
he goes, you could fill his head with any idle 


tale of enchantments or witchcraft, that when WF 


he miſſes his freehold, as he calls it, he may I 
lay the blame on ſome ſorcerer, and never 
fuſpect us. 1 


Brasr. ä 
Never fear. Dandy M*Turk had many fine| 


L I-41] 
tories of witches, and I can fit Maſter Tailor 


his to a hair. | ; 

like Lord MoNToRGUELL. 

"i Do ſo; and when Snip 13 away, and all the 
8 


ſervants gone from about the hall, return you 


per Wicher, and ſcratch ſoftly at the door of my 
it. ſtudy. I have ſomething to communicate of 
18 


digb importance to yourſelf. Meanwhile, I 


font go to finiſh my diſpatches. 

my . LExit. 

* 7 BLasT | alone]. 

my | 

hs 1 ſhall be nobly paid for this extra job. 

ice, Tuus all foes we defy, and each danger we 
„ mock, 1 

And we'll fight and we'll die in defence of 

« .th* Old Rock.” [ Exit finging. 

A Enter SArox and ROBERT. 

Snip | RNonkxr. 

fore 


T wonder what my Lord can ſee about that 
noiſy bombardeer. He keeps us at a diſtance, 
and converſes with BA juſt as if he were one 
f the gentle folks. 


SAVON, 


If that ſurpriſes you, who are but a foot- 
man, how much more muſt it me, who am 
A 4 | 


— 


19 
his Lorſhip's valet de chambre en ſecond, and i 


have the advantages of a liberal education, 


and been connected with the great world? I 1 Z 
never knew a man that had viſited foreign | 
parts, ſo 1gnorant of the fravorr vivre * Blaf 
is—quite a bore ; gives no body elbow. room, 
as Swift, Dean Swift, faid of Mat. Prior. 
You love anecdotes, Robert - a 


RoBERT. 


I can't tell, I never taſted them. Give me 
plain roaſted and boiled, and enough of both, 
I am fatisfied; I care not for your ** F 
_ 


SAVON. 


Since I muſt accommodate my language to 
your barn-door capacity, I ſay, Blaſt will not 
ſuffer any one to ſpeak but himſelf, 


ROBERT. - 
Nor drink neither, if he could help it. 


SAVON. 


Robert, I'll tell you what, don't ſpeak of it 2 ; 
unleſs it come to paſs ; and, if it do, ſay that 
I told you. I fancy that my Lord examines | 


(- 9) - 


and i, about the fiege of Gibraltar, meaning to 
ion, 8: ring in an inquiry why * the town was not 
2 1 MW taken.” When I was in the political line, 
eign | they often made me ſay that every thing ought 


co be followed up with an inquiry. The book- 
a ſellers give any money for important ſtate- 
eapert, ſuch as an inquiry produces. 

Rog ER r. 
Perhaps there is a girl is the caſe.— 


1 SAVON. 
oth, . a . 
A girl—no, no: | with a fignificant ſimile.] 


Beſides, Blaſt is a man of ſtrict honour ; the 
guardiaa of damſels in danger of following 
their own inclinations. But hold; ſtand by, 
ſtand by, and make way for the proceſſion, 


Enter SNIP, carrying a punch-bowl, and fol- 
lowed by BLAST, who i ſupported by the 
two houſe-maids NANNY and BETTY: SV 
/inging Rule Britania, and BLAST ſinging 
The Old Rock, each to its own tune. 


SAVON, 


Here they come; Squire Snip of Tbimble 
Hall, and the magnanimous Knight of the 
Burning Rock, He looks, for all the world, 


3 1 

. * 
f it 
nes 
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like my. Lord's coat of arms, a blue lion, ſup. 
ported by two angels. I 


LIT Naxxr's band, 


NANNY, 


Oh, Mr. Savon, you are ſo comical a man, 


BLAST. 


Comical! don't you know that he was once 
merry Andrew to a mountebank doctor? | 
[ Afide to NANNY, 


ONIP, 2 

[ Fluftered] Silence over all.—His Lord. 4 
Thip has paid me my bill, all ready money, 
and like a man of quality. Mr. Poundage, i 
the ſteward, has not clipt a farthing off it; and 


moreover, in approbation of my work, he has | 
preſented me with a bowl of punch extraor- WW . 
dinary ; whereſore, Here is “long life and 


health to the Right Honourable Lord Mon- 
** torguerl, the Honourable Mr. Poundage, and 
all the freeholders of England.” [ Drinks. i 


SAVON, 


Not forgetting your noble ſelf, © tho! la, ; 1 
not leaſt in love.“ q 


{ «1 


_ SNIP, 


„ ſup- f i 
3 Suppoſe I were in love, Ihan't any canſe to 
Band. 
e aſhamed on't. {BETTY turns afide. 


BLAST, 


** 1 [Taking the bowl] Snip, you are a generous 
ellow; and if you were a ſoldier, you would 
de a good ſoldier.— Suip, ſhould the Spaniards 
ver mumble again at our Old Rect, I am 
i ure that you and all other brave lads will 
Wi and forth, as I did while my limbs ſerved 


b ; ne. : | [ Drm&s. 
Lord. F SNIP, 
one, 8 Thank you, Mr. Blaſt; but I muſt ſerve at 
adage, Wome under our own Lord Lieutenant. 
and fy 
e has Brasr. 
raor- , -[ Taking the bow! from Bis lips] How ! have 
and We got wars at home? 
Mon- 
and ONIP, | 
l. 3 caſe of invaſion, our Lord Lieutenant 


ill call us frecholders out, to repel force by 
Force ; and that, as I take it, is agreeable to 
1 Ine laws and the conſtitution. 


29-3 
| Savon. 


Why Blaft, my boy, now that you have 
doit your leg, are you turned .cramp.? 
BLAST. 
[ Daſhing* down the punch bowl.) Crimp, you 
Ton of —— recovering himſelf a little] do you 
call ME crimp, ME who defended Gibraltar ! a 
crimp to the Royal Regiment, that never gives 
any levy-money worth ſignifying! I ſhan't 
kick you, puppy; it would diſhonour my 
wooden leg to touch your raſcally carcaſe !— 
Now I am calm; and let me tell you, I know 
you, and all about you. I ſay nothing of 
your father; for an honeit man may chance 
to be hanged upon falle evidence, though the 
Jury found guflty fbeep-Nealing. TI ſay no- 
thing of your mother; for ſhe died in priſon 
before trial. But as for yourſelf, when I firſt 
knew you, you was a ragged boy at the charity- 
ſchool: then the church wardens bound you ap- 


prentice to a barber, hut you broke your inden- 
tures; and, [turning to NANNY | no man of 


honour breaks his indentures ; Dandy M. Turk 
has told me ſo a hundred and a hundred times-; 
—then you blew the trumpet to a ſhew-man ; 
then you became Merry Andrew to a moun- j 
tebank doctor; then you turned printer's devil, a 
and then ſtrolling play- actor; and then you 4 


& = & Ut 4a a 9 9 KK wet, Ht f& #= 
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63 
made news for the new's-men ; then you juſt 
grazed upon CampbelPs Academy, and wrought 
your paſſage 'out of England in a Dunkirt 
ſmuggling cutter; you found ſervice with a 
young traveller who knew no better, and, ſtuck 
in a large pair of jack -· boots, you trotted be- 
fore your maſter's. carriage, night and day, on 
a lame poſt-horſe, and fo made the grand tour 
and now Bere you are, ready to do any miſ- 
chief that a ehicken- hearted fellow is capable 


of: Buſy in ſeducing every innocent maid that 


you can get to liſten to your jaw. But have 
a care; you may ſtill have a grander tour to 
make; and, before you are hanged, you may 


be burgeſs of Sidney-cove; a— 


[ Stops, being out of breath. 


AVON. 
Chief eity of the principality of New South 
Wales. I have read of the place. Mr. Blaſt, 
I reſpe& your gray locks. 


4 BLAST. 


You reſpect my gray locks; T had rather 
that you cut them off (I know you can poll), 
and made me wear a ycllow ſcratch of your 
own handywork all the days of my life, than 
that you ſhould reſpe& my gray locks.. Oh 
that I had not loſt my leg! then they would: 


( -14 ) 


have grown white in the ſervice of Old Engs 
land and my good dear maſter ! 
[ Burfls into tears througb paſſion. 


T) 
NANNY, 


Compoſe yourſelf, ſweet Mr. Blafl, com- 
poſe yourſelf :.I can't endure to ſee a brave 
man weep like us poor filly girls. [| Weeps. 


: BLasT. 
Oh you are worth all the family. 
[ Tenderly. 
SNIP. 
Mr. Savon, Mr. Blast, I ſee there is a huge 
quarrel between you two, and that I am the 
cauſe of it: I can't ſay how, not knowing any 


thing of the matter; but do, pray, let there 
be no more of it. 


Savon. 


No man can make greater allowances than 
7 do, who have ſeen much of the world no 
man has more of © the milk of human kind- 
 _nefs” than myſelf. 


BLasT. 
The four crout of ill-nature—[ ſpits]. I 


mall think no more of it, on this condition, 


ftafl 


9 
that you never utter a word in diſgaragement 
of me or of the corps; no, you tſhan't name 
the corps at all. If yon do, look you, I'll 
break every bone of your body, and hang up. 
my cudgel, this cudgel, on your monument, 
mould you ever have money enough to pur- 
chaſe a monument. | f 


SAVON.. | b 


« And hang my cudgel on your monu- 
ment,” very pretty and poetical, and much 
after the manner of Rowe, But may I not, 
without offence, repeat your ſtory of the 


crow? 


BLAST: 

My ſtory of the crow ! I don't remember 
any ſuch. 
SAVON. 


It is odd that yeu ſhould forget any of your 
own ſtories, when you repeat them ſo often: 
J ſpeak of the crow that parched on the flag- 
ſtaff at Gibraltar. 


BLA 8T. 


The crow ! it was an eagle, a noble and a 
more than an imperial eagle, the friend of 


6269 


right and liberty. O! the glorious ſight, 
when it roſe from the hill, and hovered in the 
air, and wheeled, and reſted on the flag-ſtaff ! 


SAvoN. 


The friend of right and liberty, hovered, 
« and wheeled, and reſted on the flag-ſtaff.” 
Good again ! pity that the poets who write 
for magazines and almanacks had not ſerved 
with Mr. Bla at Gibraltar; it would have 
given them a better notion of the ſublime, than 
all the works of Boileau's Longchinnus. 


SNIP. 


Gentlemen, I rejoice to ſee you in good 
humour again. Will yon all favour me with 
your company at breakfaſt to-morrow, at my 
little caſtle. You ſhall be Kindly welcome : 
there will be independent bacon and eggs, 
Flanders butter, liberty butter (I got it from 
my friend Bob Shoreham), and a cup of old 
ſtingo ; and there will be a bowl of ſuggared 
furmety for the laſſes. I expect to have the 
company of my Kinſman Mr. Hungerford 
Hackguill, an eminent attorney, from London. 
He has ſent me word, that he propoſes to take 
a breakfaſt from me to-morrow. You will 
all come; J have been long from home; it 
will be a kind af houſe-warming. 


C 17 3 
NANNY. 

Oh, if it be a houſe-warming, each of us 
muſt bring ſomething. Let me ſee ; I too can 
get a nice pound of butter from Bella our 
dairy-maid : My Lord lets Bella do what ſhe 
will. 

SAVON. 

And Bella [ Blaſt frowns]—Well, no more 
of that. I hope to bring one wha muſt be 
welcome every where, and particularly down 
at the grove—Bet Woodbine. Beſides, I ſhall 
bring myſelf ; wit and humour, and * the ge- 
neral joy of the company.” _ 

BAT. 
And I a cudgel to eheck impertinence. 


RoBERT. 


I don't underſtand wit and humour, and the 
joy of the company; I have nothing to bring 
but a good ſtomach, 


SAVON. 


Look you there; I proteſt wit is inſectious. 
Robert has been but a month in my com- 
pany. 


R -+ 


. 
ROBERT. 
No more than three weeks. 


SAVON. 


Well, three weeks be it ; I thought it had 
been a long month.—Robert, who, like Prince 


what-do-you-call-him, might have been ſur- 


named the filent, has become a dry joker. 


a SNIP; 
Well, I ſhall expect you all at nine. [ Going. 


Br Ast. 


Now, it goes to my heart to ſay any thing; 
but I promiſed [| afide ] —Sntp, ſee that you 


meet with no witches on your road home. It 
is very dark and gloomy, and the air has an 


odd ſort of feel, ſomething ſulphureous, 1 


think, 


BETTY and NANNY. 
Good gracious, witches and ſulphur !' 


Syir. 


But do you think that there is any ſuch 
thing as witches now? 


+ _- RN A thus A „% , _mw4i 


a noud «@..  _ Xa as 
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SAVON. 
1 am afraid of none but Lancafhire witches, 
pretty girls, 


BLAST. 


As to Mr. Savon's fears, I ſay nothing. 
But you ſhall hear a ſtory that Dandy M Turi 
told us upon guard.— There was a great Lord 
in Scotland called Lord Dodinghauſen, and he 
had his country-ſeat near a river ; and there 
was a poor man whoſe houſe lay between my 
Lord and the river, and it ſtopt the view. It 
was a little cottage, perhaps juſt ſuch a one as 
the cottage among the trees, on the right of 
the approach to Montorgueil caſtle. 


SNIP, 


Why, man, that is my freehold ! 


BLAST. 

Very likely it may. Sv my Lord; wiſhing 
to get rid of that pigbouſe, offered a purſe of 
gold, ten times its value, to the beggarly fei- 
low for the purchaſe of it : But the foo/ would 
not hear of the offer; he ſaid, * he would not 


_ * ſell his freebold to any Lord in the land.“ 


Bia: 


E W-2x 
SN1P; 


[ Much agitated during the laſt ſpeech] And 
he did well; though a Scotchman, he acted. 
with the ſpirit of a Briton,. 


BLAST. 
You ſhall hear. So Lord Dodinghauſer 


went and ſtruck a bargain with the great 
witch, Moggy MKI. 


BETTY. 
M*K:ffock what comical names the Scotch, 
have got.. 


SAVON.. 
Very pretty and expreſſive ; M*K:/ock . 
BLAST. 


The witch, one dark night, took up the 


houſe and all that was in it, carried it 
through the air, and ſet it on the brink of a 


black naſty bog, where there was nothing to 
be ſeen within canon range, but heath as tall 
as an Hungarian grenadier. 


Sir. 


[Trembling] Was it really a freehold ? are 
there freeholds in Scotland ? 


id 


Th 
at 


1 a 
BLAST. 


Why aye; I once marched a detachment 
to the forts. I ated as corporal. A long 
day's march it was, all upon the freehold of 


one private gentleman. * But ſuch a country! 


it made honeſt Toby Molloy ery out in his 
droll way, Arrah, Honey, we have not met 
with a living ſoul, but ſome black cattle.” 


Savov. 
Some of Moggy MRA * gang, I ſup- 
pole. 


— 


BLAST. 


Very likely: But we were upon duty, and 
did not mind them. 


SNIP. 


Pray, good Mr. Blaſt, do you think that 
witches can tranſmogriphy nn into 
black cattle? 


BLAsr. 
As eafily as into cats.— But it grows late. 
Good night to you all. (Ext. 
ONIP, 


[After ſome filence] Theſe are odd ſtories, 
very odd ſtories indeed. 
B 3 


{ i 


SAVON. 


Sni, if you are afraid, you had better ſtay 
with us in the caſtle all night. 


SNIP, 


Afraid ! how can you ſuppoſe ſo? What 
ſhould make me afraid? [cocks his bat fiercely} 
Go- o- d n- i- ght, and manly hearts to guard 
&« the fair.“ [ Sings in a faultering voice.] 

[ Ext. 


: Berry. 
Poor man, he is concerned a little in liquor. 


| SAVON. 
No, he is concerned a little for himſelf. 


BErrr. 


But do you indeed and indeed think that he 
will meet with Moggy M. Ki ſock? 


Savon. 

What, Bet“ are you jealous of Moggy 
MKiſſocl, that ſulphureous Scotch witch 2 Fy, 
fy, you wrong your charms. Depend upon 
it, Snip will be ſafe enough, if his legs can 
find their way home, 


Ol 
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( 23 ) 
BETTY. | 
Pray, Mr. Savon, do ſee him x little way 
on the road. 


SAVON. 


Ak any thing elſe, and IT am your ſlave.— 
But I muſt run and put my Lord's things in 
order: his firſt Valet de Chambre bas the 


name, while 1 do the bufineſs of the office. 


[going] And can I live to ſee you a free- 
holder's lady ? the ninth part of a man ! 


BETTY. . 
Better the ninth part of a man, than the 
whole of a monkey. 


SAVON. 


Oh, there is no withſtanding ſach wit ; ſo, 
adieu ; or, as our worthy friend Aminadab 
Snip more elegantly expreſſes it, Go-o-d 
n-l-gh-t, ** and manly bearts to guard the 


vo.” | LExit. 


BETTY. 


Robert, I am ſure you will look after poor 
g20d-humoured Snip. | 


'B x 


( 24 ) 
RoBERT. 


Don't be ſure. You never ſaid a civil thing 
to me before.—The butler is gone a junketing 
to the inn at the park- gate with my Lord's 
houſe-keeper and her company-keeper ; and he 
has left me the charge of the plate. [ Exit. 


Berry. 
Ihen I muſt go. LGoing. 


NANNY. 


Why Bet, Bet Woodbine, don't you conſider 
your character! What! run after a tipſy man, 
down among. the trees at midnight : What 
will Savon ſay ? he is always talking and jeer- 
ing. Snip is à good ſoul, and no one will 
harm him. 


BETTY. 


Well, I hope it may prove ſo; but, as for 
Savon, if I am better than I ſhould ty it 1s no 
fault of his. 


NANNY. 


Come, remember we muſt do up the draw- 
ing room before our ladies return from the 
park gate. Exeunt. 


Te 
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Enter BLAST. [ Moving flowly, that the 
found of his wooden leg may not be Beard. 


All is quiet.— I hear no more of Savon's 
lack. [Scratching at the fludy-door. 


Enter Lord MONTORGUETL, 


Lord MoNnTORGUEIL. 
Well, my good old ſoldier, why don't you 


Temind me of your own intereſts? You was 
hired to keep the - turrets of Montorgueil in 
repair, and the pinery, and the hot-wall.— 


BLAST. 
Yes. And the pig-honſe, and the perpe- 
tual oven. I always keep to bargain. 


Lord MoNToORGUEIL. 


But I ſuppoſe you expect ſomething ex- 
traordinary on this occaſion, It was a little 
out of your way. 


| BLAST. 


A great deal. However, I leave myſelf to 
be conſidered by your Lordſhip's generoſity. 


( 6 ) 
Lord MoNTORGUEIL. 


There you touch my fineſt ſenſibilities. An 
appeal to the generoſity of Lord Montorguei/ 
cannot fail of a generons Hearing. Let me 
tell you, Will, that T have always eſteemed it 
among the deareft privileges of illuſtrious 
blood, when united with the gifts of fortune, 
to have it in one's power to reward the humble 
ſervices of inferiors, and to place them, if not 
in opulence, at leaſt in an independent ſta- 
tion. 


BrAsr. 
Your Lordfhip ſpeaks juſt like a great No- 


leman. 


Lord MoNTORGUEIL. 


And yet I muſt fay, and I fay it with 1 
regret, that there are noblemen who think 
that they demean themſelves by acknowledging 
their gratitude, when they chance to meet 
with any ſervice from a perſon low in the 
rank of political ſubordination. The word 
gratitude ſticks in the throat of ſuch a man, 
But, for my part, I hold that there 1 is a reri- 
_ in . offices. 
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* BLAST. 
A reciprocity, your Lordſhip ! 
LoxD MoxToRGUEIL. 
Yes, I repeat it, a reciprocity. But may I 


rely on your impenetrable filence ? 


BLAsr. 
Never fear: When a Ni! is in the _ | 
my filence is as impenetrable as the Old Rocz. 
Loxd MonToRGUEIL. 


I perceive, however, that you are ſomewhat 


liable to the conſtitutional infirmity of many 


a brave man. I think you ſpoke of Nants 
and Engliſb- grape brandy. 


BLAST. 


Yes, to be ſure, now and then a reed, as 
Dandy M*Turk called it, when off duty. 
No—Ce!len's gin itſelf ſhall not make me 
blab.—But fince I have done nothing againſt 
law, as your Lordſhip ſays, why muſt I be 
ſo very ſecret ? 


Lord MONTORGUEIL. 


The reciprocity of good offices may ſome- 
mes require a veil of myſtery, by reaſon of 


CW) 
certain connections and collateral depend. 
encies. 
BLasT. 
Reciprocity ! I have heard the word before. 


Loxzd MoNTORGUEIL. 


Then you underſtand me.— To the point. 
What think you of being a letter-man ? 


BLAST. 


A letter-man . 


Loxd MonToRGUEIL, 
Tes, and at two ſhillings a-day for life! 


BLAST. 
At two ſhilling a-day for life ! 


'LokD MONTORGUEIL. * 


I ſee your ſurpriſe, tho? I took ſome pains 

to prepare you. You did not comprehend 
the extent of the liberality of a Montorgueil. 
My rule is, to confine myſelf to recommenda- 
tions in the civil line; for your ſake, how- 
ever, I am reſolved to make a point of thts ; 

ſo you may conſider the thing as done. 
| Stretching out his hand, 


pend. 


ore, 


oint, 
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BLasT [retiring a little]. 
Love your foul, I have been juſt ſuch a 
letter-man theſe eighteen months paſt ! Do 


you think that the Cock of the Rock, as we call 
him, would forget this leg? 


Lord MoNTORGUEIL.. | | | 
Well, ſomething muſt be done, and that 
ſoon, But, Blaſt, ſince you are fo well pro- 
vided for, why do you work at your old trade 
of bricklayer ? > | 


BLAST. 


Can't make the two ends meet, your Lord- 
ip. -A brother ſoldier travelling with the 
charge of ſmall children and a rag of a wife, 
muſt be ſerved as long as there is any thing 
here | friking his pocket] ; ſometimes muſt 
borrow upon a pinch. Poor Smp lent me 
three half-crowns a month ago, and it is all 
unpaid, Beſides, there are out: penſioners in 
this neighbourhood: we have a club once a- 
week ; they are not fo well in the world as 
I; and I cannot drink ftrong ale, and let them 
drink ſmall beer, A of Parliament we call 
if, At our meetings we talk over old ſtories, 
and about the friends we have ſeen dropz— 


But I tire your Lordſhip, © 


6309 


Lok Dp MoNTORGUEIL. juſ 

| Not at all: go on; I hear you with much 5 
| pleaſure.. 15 
| hn 
| | BrAsT, me 


j Then, as I was ſaying, I tell them about 
Dandy M*Turk, [Here BLAST pauſes, reſts © 
upon his flick, with eyes. fixed on the ground; 
Lord MoONTORGUEIL goes of filently, and ſhuts 
| the ſtudy- door unperceived by BLAST] Poor 
| fellow, that curſed ſhot took full in the ſhoul- * 
der. I ſhall never forget his laſt words. 


„Billy,“ ſaid he, my time is.come ; but * 
« for goodnels* cauſe, ſtand to your gun;“ a 
then he recommended himſelf, and died as B 
ſweetly as a child. On that very day my leg - 
was carried off, ſo I could not be at his fu-. a 
nerals; but he had all military honours : Ne- x 
ver a dry eye in the battalion. Was not that 5 
a noble end, fit for an honeſt man and a good 
ſoldier? Was it not, my Lord? [ Looks up, 1 
Hands aſloniſbed, and then ſpeaks] Decamped! I ® 
Why:ſhould the articles of war prohibit pro- 1 
fane ſwearing? Something muſt be done, - 
« and that ſoon.” Yes, you have done for me. n 
« —Gratitude-ſticks in the throat of ſome p 


« Lords.” Not in yours; it will never get 
beyond your lips.—* Reciprocty /” it ſets my 
teeth on edge, it is ſo French: I ſuppoſe it is 


much 


991 


juſt as if he had ſaid to me, 4 Heads 7 win, 


« tails yow loſe.” I thought that it was 
againſt law ; but this man, Lord they call 
him, quieted me with his reciprocity. Pay 
me for a bad action: —it was a bad action, a 
rich man to tempt a fellow over head and 
ears in debt: Fy, fy. Pay me for a bad ac- 
tion, by getting for me what I had already by 
the juſtice of my General and my King ; that 
is too much ! I have been his cat's-paw ; yes, 
a filly raſcally eat's-paw !. Did I ever think 
that I ſhould live to diſgrace you! Cooling at 
his regimental coat}, My old friends at the 
club will drink their mags of ſmall beer jo- 
vially and with a good conſcience. Poor as 
they are, they would hurt no man, and lea t 
of all an acquintance and benefactor.— As for 
me, I am at Coventry already.— Now will 
this Lord ſkulk and ſherk, and leave all the 
blame on me. I am fare that every body 
will find out it was I who pulled down the 
worthy fellow's houſe; and that puppy Sa- 
von, and the ſulky dog Robert, will tell it 
over the whole country.—But I will be be- 
forehand with them: Sip ſhall hear all; let 
him do with me what he pleaſes, he cannot 
think worſe of me than I do. [ Exit. 


END OF ACF FIRST. 
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ACT I1L 


SCENE, the Country.; a Cottage to the fide of 
the Back- Crone 


Enter SN1P as from the Cottage. 


What a night have I had! wandering up 
and down. in ſearch of my poor freehold ; and 
I find it at laſt, ſet down on a corner of the 
common. Well, this muſt be witchcraft, 
I am all alone, I wiſh my kinſman Hacguill 
were come Oh mn he is. 


Enter HACQUILL, | brown coat, buff waiflcoat 
of Mancheſter velvet, flouched hat, having 
a narrow gold lace, fwitch, and half boots. ] 


Kinſman Hacguz/l, J am glad to ſee you, 
heartily glad to ſee—but no, I can't be glad 
to ſee any thing, and I don't know whether I ſee 
any thing. | 


Haceuvilrl. | 


What is the matter, Snip, what is the mat- 
ter? are you in your right wits, man? 


TO! 
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ONIP. 
Laſt night, oh, laſt night! oh the barba- 
rous bloody deed ! would I had never lived 
to ſee another day! [wringing his Bands.] 


HActQuiLlL. 

Eh, what! you are too long here, get off 
the country! Set your name to this paper, 
[drawing out of his pocket a blank ſheet of 
paper]; we can have it ſealed and delivered 
at leiſure ; leave the date to me. | 


SNIP. 


Will the ſetting my name to a piece of white 
paper put every thing to rights? 


HACQUILL. 


Not altogether ; but it may ſerve to ſecure 
your goods and chattles. The conveyance ſhall 
be to me. No deed of truſt can be ſafely exe- 
cuted ; but you may rely on my honour and 
ſecrecy. We lawyers always act, ſub magno 


Agillo ſecrecitatiz—If you don't get away, you 


are a dead man.—The aſſizes begin to-mor- 

row, juſt by; yon will be apprehended, ar- 

raigned, tried, found guilty, condemned; and 
.C 7 
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my Lord, before he leaves the town, will or- 
der you for execution. 6 


SNIr. 


% Apprehended, arraigned, tried, found 
guilty, and my Lord, before he leaves the 
© town, will order me for execution,” What 
is the meaning of all this ? 


HAcQuiLL, 


Why, did not you kill a man laſt night? 
felonice murderavit. 


Sw1re. 


I know: nothing about felonice ; but fure I 
am I neither murdered David nor Daniel. L. 
murder l. I never hurt a hen-chicken in my 


life. 
Hacquv1LL. 


What then could you mean by wringing 
your hands, and ſaying, ** laſt night, oh, laſt 
« night! it was a barbarous. bloody deed ! 
« would I had never ſeen this day !” 


Of 
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SyIP, 


Why, laſt night, as I ſuppoſe, ſome ene- 
mies of mine carried off my freehold, my 
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eaſtle, and ſet it down here on the common, 
with nothing but pigs grunting and geeſe 
cackling round about me; and that diſtreſſes 
me: but if there be law in England, I will 
have it. Kinſman, you know the law; what 
muſt I do? 


HacquviLL, 


In law there is a remedy for every wrong; 
and we conſider the peculiar glory of our law 
to conſiſt in this, that its remedies are*mult;- 
farious—for example, you may put in a bill 


of equity before my Lord Chancellor. 
SNIP.. 
What's that ? 


- Hacevilrl. 
Equity enlargeth a claim beyond that 
which the common law alloweth. 
ONIP, | 
[ After a pauſe] No, that won't do—my 
cauſe muſt not go before my Lord Chancellor, 
HaAcguiLL, 


Why ſo pray. 
C2 
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| SNIP. 


I think his uncommon law, or equity as 
you call it, will not enlarge the bill of a gen. 
tleman in our way. We have got a bad name, 
no fault of mine. 


HaAcguiLL. 


Well, then, let us go to Bancum Regis, as 
we ſay in Latin, to the King's Bench. There 
we will make a declaration, that defendant, 
aided by John Doe and Richard Roe, and ſo 
forth, did, vi et armis, carry away your 
houſe, 


SNIP, 


Jobs Doe. I can ſay nothing to the man. 
I'm ſure there is never ſuch a name in all our 
pariſh. As for Richard Roe, I know him 
well; an old blind fidler, that lives three. 
miles off; and I dare fwear that he never 
gropped his way to my freehold. Richard 
Roe carry away my poor caſtle ! No; that 
don't tell. | 


Hacquiri. 


_ Hah, hah; why, they are men whom the 
law always employs in matters of wrong aud 
riot, 
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SNIF., 


The law employs men to commit wrongs 
and riots ! That is not conſtitutional, is it? 


HAcqQUILL. 


Stick to your goole, good kinſman, ſtick to 
your gooſe, and leave law tov thoſe who un- 
derſtand it. 


S vir. 


I don't pretend to know much of the law; 
but I think I know ſomething of the conſti- 
tution, as being a freeholder ; I will have no- 
thing to do with your Bancum, and your Roes, 
and your Does. | 


HAcQU1LL. 


Then let us ſtep afide into the Court of 
Exchequer: we may take our cauſe thither, 
by ſuppoſing the King to have ſome intereſt in 


your houſe or its contents. 


Sy1?. 


[ Alarmed and in a low voice] I muſt tell 
you a ſecret; Bob Shoreham, the huckſter, 
left fix ſtone-bottles of gin with me; they are 
now concealed behind my bed. I hope the 


Exchequer will never hear of it, 
C3 
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Hacquvirri. 


Oh, there is nothing in that: you muſt firſt 
of all lodge your information as to the 
counterband goods; they will be condemned, 
and you will be handſomely conſidered. 


Str. 


Mr. Hacguill, what do you ſee in my face 
that makes you think I would inform, and 
particularly againſt my old cuſtomer Bob ? 


HaAcqQuiLL. 


Well, Well, it is my decided opinion, that 
this cauſe be treated 1 in the Common Pleas, as 
a civil action. 


SNIP, | 
A civil action! Do you call it a civil action 
to carry away my freehold ! It was a moſt un- 
civil, inhuman, traiterous, tyrannical, diab— 


HActUuiLL. 


Patience, dear Sip, remember my dictum 
at the breaking of this cauſe ; ** Stick to your 
6 gooſe.” I muſt make out a little note of 
circumſtances for your counſel to amplify, a 


memore a conſultee, as the French call it. 
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Now that they are men like ourſelves, we 
need not be aſhamed to uſe their language. 
[Wruing] * Snip, Maſter tailor, Plaintiff.” 
ONIP. 
Add, “and freeholder.” But why don't 
you ſet down my Chriſtian name? 
HacqviLL. 


Such names are quite exploded now ; you 
never ſee them at any genteel ſhop; they are 


only uſed by Jews in the city. Who is the 


defendant ? 


Sy1e. 


There was no one to defend my caſtle; I 


was from home working at my Lord's —[ 


with honeſt Mr. Blaſt had been in my caſtle ; 


he would have defended it as he did Gibral- 
dar. 


HAcQUILL. 
[DPeeviſply] Tell me in plain Engliſh, who 


carried away your houſe ? 


Sx1P, 


J don't know, 


W 
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HaAcgQuilL. 
Yon don't know, you booby ! | Throwing 
down his note-book] Why, without æ defend. 
ant you have no cauſe. 


SNIP. 
You hurry me too much ; I know one ac- 
compliſh, as you call it. 
Hacquilr 


Excellent, an acceſſory before the fact; 
who is it, who is it? [taking up bis note- 
book]. 


SNIP, 
Moggy M*K:ffock, the great Scotch witch. 


HaceviLL. 


Witch ! If I remember Tight, witchcraft is 
aboliſhed by the ſtatute /omethingmo Georgis 
ſecundi— Hold, I had forgot, that is a law of 
police, and does not extend to Scotland, and 


other parts beyond (eas. Where 1 is this ac. | 


complice to be found ? 


SNIP. 


In the Highlands of Scotland ; you can't 
well miſs of her, for there is nothing within 


E AC- 
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a day's march of her habitation but heath and 
ſtinking bogs, and black cattle, and hungry 
grenadiers. Stay, I kuow a man of her ac- 


quaintance, Dandy M. Turk by name, of the 


Royal Regimeat of Artillery. 


HAcqviLL. 


[Writing] To be heard of at the head 
quarters, Woolwich, I preſume. 


SNIP. 


No, he was killed at the red-hot battery of 
Gibraltar. —But here comes my friend Mr. 
Blaſt, who will tell you all about it much 
better than I. 


Enter BLAST, walking flow and penſively. 


Good-morrow, Mr. Blaſt.—Sad — 
ſince we parted, Mr. Blaſt! 


BLAST. 


Sad changes indeed! 


SNIP, 


Do, dear friend, tell my kinſman Mr. 


Hacguill, where Moggy M Riſſoc, the great 


Scotch witch, is to be found, 


— — — — — _—_ 
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BrasrT. 


I know no ſuch perſon. 


; "SNIP. 


Not know her? Why, it was no farther 
ago than yeſterday, that you told me fine hor- 
rible ſtories of her pranks, juſt as Dandy 
Murk told them to you. 


* BLAST. 


Dandy M*Turk was a ſcholar, and believed 
not a word of ſuch nonſenſe; but he told 
great white lies-to the young ſoldiers, that 
they might Keep awake in the guard-houſe, 


and that of Scotch Moggy among the reſt. It 


was his way, poor fellow, for the. good of the 
ſervice, 
SNIP, 


But was it for the good of the ſervice, as 
you call it, to make me believe thoſe fright- 


ful ſtories of witches? Truſting to you and 
Four friend, I thought them all true. 


BrAsT. 


I wiſhed to' miſlead you, and make you 


think that the witches carried away your 


rther 
hor. 
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houſe, that ſo the ſuſpicion might not fall on 
the perſon who did it. 


HaAcguiri. 


[ Preparing to write] My good Sir, can 


you tell us vο that perſon is, and where he 
is to be found! 


BLAST. 


Yes, it was I. 


Sir. 


' You !—|[ Stands amazed and ſilent for ſome 
time}. Mr. Blaft—Look to the ſkirts of your 
waiſtcoat : I furniſhed the cloth ; the work- 
manſhip is mine; and I never charged a far- 
thing for either: I ſee the ſtitches of my own 
needle in the darning of your coat fleeve ; and 
you carried away my freehold! Well, they 
ſay a ſtanding army is a bad thing; but in my 
mind, one Chelſea letter- man is worſe than ten 
ſtanding armies. I have met with much ci- 
vility from the gentlemen of marching regi- 
anents when they came in my way ; but thus 
artillery- man g 
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BLAST. 


Mr. Srip, I beg you not to reſlect on the 
corps to which I belonged, unhappily for it; 
don't judge of it from me; and pray make nc 
compariſons to its prejudice. -l acknowledge 
your favours; and moreover, I owe you three 
half crowns, and I am unable to pay the 
debt. : 


SNIP, 


I never meant that you ſhould. I ſaw yon 
a ſoldier diſabled in the ſervice of Old Eng- 
land, and I thought you an honeſt man; ſo, 
as I could well ſpare it, I gave in loan what 
I ſuppoſe you would not have taken as a 
gift. 


BLAST. 


[Heftating] Snip. I will do for you what 
J never did for any man, 


SNP, 


You have done for me already enough and 
enough. | 
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Haceviir. 
[Ade to Snip] Let him talk, give him 
Une; he is in the humour of ſaying a great 
deal, I make memorandums of every thing. 
SNIP, | 


Well, Sir, what have you to fay more? 


BLAST. 
T aſk your pardon; I ſincerely beſeeck 
your forgiveneſs, 
Sir. 


You aſk my pardon, and beſeech my for- 
giveneſs. There you have it, [ ſtretching out his 


hand]. It ſhall never be faid that an Engliſn- 


man, and a freeholder, refuſed forgiveneſs to 
an enemy who aſked it. 


Hacep I. 


DAlde checking him] Hold, hold, you are 
ſpoiling as fine a cauſe as. was ever heard 1n 
the courts at Weſtminſter. Why, he has 
ſaid enough already to do every but hang 
himſelf, I have it all down here. © One or 
more credible witneſs,” I am juſt what the 
law requires, | 


— 
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SNIP. 


[ Looks at him with contempt ; then runs to 
BLAST,. and takes hold of his band] Come, old bote 
friend, what's paſt is paſt, ſo no more of it. fron 
But what tempted you to remove my frechold ? 


BLAST. 1 


What has tempted many a one, the wicked me 
hopes of bettering my condition. Alas ! I ne- for 
ver thought of what Dandy M*Turk often it? 
ſaid, © We muſt be honeſt, but we need not 
be rich ;” and Falſehood had never a fair 
hinder end.” You remember you would not. 
ſell. your houſe to my Lord ; ſo he made me 
remove it. brick by brick, and build it up 255 
there. op 


_Sxrx. 


My Lord! what! Lord Montorgueil? Why, 
J was at that very moment employed in mak 
ing livery jackets for his poſtilions. 


BLAST. 


Tes, he found out that employment to keep 
you from home, while I was doing his dirty: 
job—he called you a botcher. 


( 47 ) 
SNIP.. 
Carry away my frezhold, and then call me- 


botcher, [ famping with bis feet in violent paſe 
Aon J. that is too much. | 


Haceviirl. 


Pray, Mr. Blaſt, that, Sir, I think is your 
name, did his Lordſhip give you any money 
for this dirty job, as you are pleaſed to call 


it? 
BL Astr. 


Nothing but my wages as a bricklayer. I 
looked, to be ſure, for ſomething better; the 
more fault mine: at laſt I found, when it was 
too late, that he meant to keep himſelf out of 
harm's way, and leave me to be blown up. 


HAacquill. 
But he paid you your wages. regularly for 
the work that you did. 
Brasr. 
Certainly, to give him his due. 
SNIP, 


Prithee, Kinſman, aſk no more queſtions at 
my poor friend; you ſee they make him un- 
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eaſy ; will you walk in? I muſt get things 
ready for breakfaſt as well as I can. Blaſt 
will help me; and he ſhall taſte a little of a 
bottle that you Know of. I can ule freedom 
with it. 


BLAsr. 
[ Shaking his head] Ah ! Snip, I could ſay 


| fomething about that bottle. 


SNir. 


Well, by and by; Mr. Hacguill, give me 
leave to ſhew you the way. i 


HAcqQuiLiL. 


J had rather remain in the open air till you 
return., We ſtudious ſedentary people are fo 
happy in the change from ſmoke, and narrow 
noiſy ſtreets, to clear ſkies, an extenſive hori- 
zon, and rural tranquillity, that we hold every 
moment loſt which is ſpent under a roof, how- 
ever hoſpitable. 


Str. 


As you chooſe ; come along, BI. LSI 
and BLAST go into the cottage. | 
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HACQUILL alone. 
That laſt period of mine was, I think» 


pretty well turned.; there is nothing like 2b 


ſpeaking ſocieties for teaching one to expreſs 
ſentiments that one does not feel. A plague 
of the country, and a plague of all country 
clients, who have the inſolence to judge for 
themſelves. This filly fellow Snip, with his 
meekneſs and generoſity, has diſappointed me 
of one cauſe; but I know of another, which I 
ſhall take the liberty of conducting without 
his advice or interference. Lord Montorgueil 
has got into a ſcrape; if he gets eaſily out of 
it, blame me. Something conſiderable might 
be had in the way of compromiſe. But no 
more of that; reputation, when a young man 
is juſt entering into buſineſs, outweighs all 
pecuniary conſiderations. There again a good 
phraſe— Money will come afterwards ; it is 
fit to lay in a ſtock of reputation to deal 
upon.—I muſt get entered There muſt be a 
trial—then I may chance to read in the daily 
papers, for the plaintiff, the King's counſel, 
and Mr. Serjeant Circumbendibus-; attorney, 
Mr. Hungerford Hacquill.” Very pretty that, 
to have one's name in good company.— An 
acquaintance of mine will take in a paragraph 
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from me, about the modeſty, ingenuity, and 
diſintereſtedneſs of the young gentleman. 


Enter SNIP. 
SNIP, 


I have left Blaſt buſy in ſlicing down the 
bacon—But here comes Robert, I hope you 
will excuſe me for having invited a ſervant 
to breakfaſt in your company. Indeed I could 
not well get by it, as you ſhall hear after- 
wards. | 


Enter ROBERT. 


Well, Robert, I ſee you are punctual to 
your engagement; but bi, is not the place 
where you. expected to breakfaſt, 


RoBERT., 

Give me good victuals, and it does not ſig- 
nify where I eat them, But I have a meſſage 
to deliver to one Hacguill. 

HAcqeviLL. 
My name is Mr, Hacguill. 


ROBERT, 


You ſhall have the meſſage juſt as J got it. 
„ Tell my lad Hacguill to come directly to 


W. 


PO „„ — han d — — 


g- 


o 


61 


« the caſtle; I want him to tranſcribe ſome 


« papers that I can't take the trouble of 


« tranſcribing myſelf.” Theſe are the very 
words of Counſellor Bonnefoy's clerk. | 


SNIP. 
Why, kinſman, I thought you had been an 
eminent attorney ! 
HacquvilL. 


Not very eminent yet. I am, for the 
time being, ſecretary to Counſellor Bonnefoy's 
clerk ; a neceſſary man, as you hear. Bufi- 
neſs muſt be done, and my moments are pre- 


cious : ſo adjeu. II 


Enter BLAST. 
BLAST. 


I am glad the lawyer is gone—he queſtion- 


E 


ſuch another, a recruit in our battalion; 

likely fellow enough, and ready at his exer- 
ciſe; but full of talk withal, and a miſchief- 
maker among the young ſoldiers. Luckily 


he took to the ſtealing of tobacco-boxes; ſo 
he was whipt, by the judgment of a court- 
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martial, and drummed out; and then all was 
good humour and quietueſs again. | 


Enter SAVON leading BETTY, with- bis — 
drawn on. 
SAVON. IM 

 Good-morrow—Some philoſophers remark, 
that a young man of ſuſpicious morals may, 
by prudence and modeſty,, white-waſh his re- 
putation. Here, Betty has been pleaſed to 
entruſt herſelf alone with the gay Lothar, 
meaning your humble ſervant. Aſk herſelf 
whether I did not behave “ in groves and 
meads with the moſt punctilious decorum.— 
But my charge is weighty ; and I reſign it to 
this reſpectable gentleman, whoſe matured 
age and known honour will be the guardians. 
of virgin innocence, and a ſure protection 
againſt all young bachelors, whether freelroers 
or freebolders. 


BLAST. 
What have you done with Nanny # 


SAVON, 


Nanny, alas! was ſo much affected laſf 
night with the tears ſhed by a brave man, 


that ſhe had like to have fallen into fits, My 


thi 
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ing to a certain corps that muſt be nameleſs? 


X. 


Zan de Luce and the houſekeeper's bottle 
were applied; and the cook-maid burnt the 
feathers of half a dozen fowls under her noſe. 
She is ſomewhat better—far from being 
well; ſtill low, very low indeed. —But I hope 
there is nothing in her condition ſeriouſly to 
alarm her admirers, ** all who know her, all 
who love” dear lovely Nanny! | 


BLasr. 
Savon, is all this ſtory true? 


SAVON. 


Not a [ſyllable of it; I made it off hand, 
for the amuſement of this good company. 
Nanny was called away to ſee a ſick friend in 
the neighbourgood.; don't miſtake me; not a 
lover, but a filver-hair'd, lame, old wo- 
man, This ig the truth, upon my honour. 


BLAST. 
Young man, the leſs you ſay about Nanny 
the better. 
SAVON. 


[I beg your pardon. How could I know 
that ſhe fell under the capitulation, as belong- 
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But pray, Snip, why quit your houſe without 
leaving a ticket behind you, Removed to 
the common?” The omiſhon might have 
ruined your credit. 


SNIP, 


I fancy, Savon, that you knew ſomething 
about the carrying away my freehold. 


SAVON. 


Not I, as I hope to be married.—I was not 
in the ſecret. My Lord of late has been 
pleaſed to withdraw his confidence from me, 
Whether his Lordſhip's meaſures, fince I was 
excluded from the cabinet, have been con- 
ducted with ſuperior ſecrecy, or with more ſuc- 
ceſs, thin formerly, it would be preſumption 
in me to ſay. As to ſituations, I think you 
have exchanged much for the better. ¶ Takes 
out his glaſs and looks about him]. A fine ex- 
tent of country, and prettily diverſified. Pray, 
what diſtant proſpect is that? I ſee a ſort of 
building, I can't tell what. 


| BLAsT. ; 
No diſtant proſpect; a gibbet. 


8 


SAVON. . 

For the honour of your prognoſtications, 
venerable Seer, be pleaſed to make them more 
conſiſtent. Laſt night you promiſed to ſettle 
me a burgeſs in the borough of Sidney- Cove; 
and now you abridge my eventful hiſtory, 
and limit it within the narrow compaſs of 
this county, 


BLAST. 
Well, well, all in good time [| ſurlilp.] 


SAVON. 


That c#teau is pictureſque ; I admire its 
gentle ſweep. Were it planted with vines, 
as I have ſeen abroad, it would be much 
better. | 


BLAST. 


Better as it is—it produces good barley to 
make ſtrong ale and ſtrong beer. I was once a 


priſoner in France : our party was cut off; I 


won't ſay by whoſe fault; and I know ſome- 
what of their wines. Why, every thing that 
is good is ſold into foreign parts, or uſed by 
their gentle folks. Their brandies to be ſure 
are excellent. But commend me to old Eng- 


land, where every tradeſman or labourer may 
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have for Þis money as good ſtrong ale and as 
good ſtrong beer as the firſt Duke in the land. 


RoBERT. 


This is five talking; but I wiſh I ſaw ſome 


of the liquor. You are all ſo fond of prate, 
that you forget breakfaſt. I did not come 
here to prate, I never liked it. 


SNIP. 


Step in, good Robert, and you will find 
ſomething more to your liking. | Robert en- 


ters the cottage. ] If you pleaſe, we will fol- 
low him. 


BLasT. 


Hold, 1 have a commiſſion from my Lord, 
which I promiſed lo deliver. 


Svrr. 


After what has paſſed, I did not expect that 


the man at the caſtle would give me any more 
trouble and vexation. 


'BLAST. 


| Have patience a little, and hear me out— 
Tou muſt know that Counſellor Bonnefop 
called this morning at the caſtle, on his way 
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to the aſſizes, My Lord, while I was ſtanding 
by, told him how cleverly he bad got rid of 
your houſe. The Counſellor, after thinking 
a while, ſaid, Bury it, my Lord, bury it 
directly.“ 


Sure. 


« Bury it; bury my caſtle !'" There is nei- 
ther law nor conſtitution in England; and the 
Counſellors are as bad as the Lords. Well, 
they may bury it; but they ſhall bury me in 
the ruins. ¶ Runs to the door of the cottage. ] 


RoBERT. 


[Coming haſtily out with a pitcher in his 
Band.] What, what, © buried in the ruins !” 
What's the matter? . 


Savon. 


Hah, hah; nothing but a metaphor; ſo go 
in, Robert, and empty your pitcher in peace 
and privacy. 


RoBERT. 


So 1 will. Since you are not afraid, I am 
ure there is no danger. [ Goes into the cot- 
age. | | 


(9 .) 

Sfr. 
What makes Savor laugh? does he tos 
mean to infult me? | 


BLAST. 


Be quiet, and you ſhall be ſatisfied. Coun- 
ſellor Bonnefoy adviſed my Lord to ſee and 
get matters made up if poſſible; for I ſup. 
poſe he thought, as how if the thing took air, 
the Nobility would not do duty with his 
Lordſhip; ſo my Lord ſent me to aſk what 
indemnification you expect. 


Sxrr. ö 
Take back my freehold to its own place; 
build it up © brick for brick,“ as it was: 
theſe were your own words; I know you 
can do it. Then let him call at my door and 
aſk my pardon, and he ſhall have it. 


BLAST. 

Your houſe ſhall be ſet down in the grove 
again, with all its contents.—But I am afraid 
that Lord Montorgueil will be ftartled at the 
propoſal for his aſking pardon in ſo public a 
manner ; might you not go to the caſtle, and 


then my Lord could make a private apology ? 


too 


1490 
SN1P. | 


T go to the caſtle ! I'll ſee him hang'd firſt. 
T believe I ſhould ſay beheaded. I am as 
good a man as himſelf, though not ſo rich, 
and as much a member of the Legiſlature as 
he is. I wonder why he ſhould injure me, 
as the worthy Counſellor told him he had 
done, and then ſcruple to aſk my pardon. 
That was not your way of thinking, Mr. 
Blaſt, you who fought at Gibraltar. 


BETTY. 


If a Yorkſhire laſs might be allowed to 
lend in her word, I think that this is a much 
pleaſanter ſituation than down in the grove. 
There was nothing to be ſeen there. I am 


ſure the houſe ſmoked, did it not? 


SNIP. 


I can't ſay; perhaps ſometimes ; but the 
ſmoke of my own houſe is comfortable. 
BETTY. , 
Yes ; but my own houſe, I ſhould ſay yours, 
is much more comfortable without ſmoke ; 


and then you have here hills and hedges, and 


corn- fields, and graſs-fields, and the turnpike- 


{ 6 ) 
Toad, with waggons and dillies, and the ſails 


ef boats moving among the trees; it is for 
all the world like my own town of Wake. 


field. Well, I could paſs all my life here, 


were it never ſo long. Stay where you are, 
I adviſe you. And as for getting his Lord- 
ſhip to ſay a few words to you by way of 
aſking pardon, better get a good purſe of gui- 
neas from him. That will help you more, 


and your family too, ſhould you ever have 


one, than all his fine ſpeeches. I know that 
great folks can make fine ſpeeches when they 


mean no good. 
SAVON. 
Hold, hold, Bert. 
| BETTY. 

Aye, and great folks valet de chams too: 
there you have it, for ſtopping me when I was 
in the fancy of talking. 

SAVON. 


Shall fo fair a counſellor plead in vain ? 


Sure, 


I have thought better of it. This place 
ſhall be Betty Woodbine's ; and I am ſure ſhe 


will not leave me without houſe or home. 


(69 
SAvox. 
How eloquent is love! The punch at the 


caſtle made him talk faſt enough, but never 
ſo much to the purpoſe. Did it, Bete? 


BLasT. 

Well then, what ſhall my Lord give for a 
full diſcharge? I think a hundred pounds 
will not be much out of the way ; and he al» 
lowed me to go ſo far. 

Rerrr. BE 

We don't love higgling in our country; 
I ſay, a hundred gold guineas, new from the 
mint. He 


3 Svir. 
Tou hear what ſhe ſays. 
BLAST. 

Granted. 
BETTY.. 


[ Looking towards the common] There is 
room enough here. Mr. Snip muſt have 


twelve geeſe, with liberty of the common. 


(@) 


Sxre. 
You hear what ſhe ſays. Inn 
Granted. 
Berry. 


Moreover, fix pigs, with liberty of the 


SNIP. 


Aſk no more, my dear; ns Seater an 


enough, 


BLAST. 


Granted ; and if you chooſe, Savon, in his 
laced liveries, ſhall drive the ' pigs to the 
common, on the day that you take poſ- 
ſeſſion. 


SAVON. 
Stop there—T am no party to the capitu- 
lation—But will not the fair Eliza invite us 


to this long-looked-for repaſt of * 
butter, eggs and bacon? 


pe 
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BLAsr. 


Savon, you will be a play- actor and a | 
puppy to the end of the chapter. 


SNIV᷑. 


Now all is ſettled; and may peace and 
harmony continue, and every man enjoy his 
the own freehold. - = 
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